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A LOP HORNED
COW

By M. QUAD

Copyright, 112, by Assoclated Lit-
erary FPress.

Asgk any farmer you will and he will
tell you that a lop borned cow is a trou-
ble maker. When she has a bobbed

_tail to boot then you look out. You

couldn't give her away to any one
knowing cow character. She will jump
any fence to eat ber fill of corn and
then seck to destroy what she can't
eat. -

There had been peace in Woods coun-
ty for a dozen years when a rumpus
suddenly fell upon the land and
changed the course of at least two
lives and gave a hundred others some-
thing besides crops to talk about.

Farmer Jepson, widower, lived four
miles from Ackron on the county line
rocd, and Jane Schonfleld, widow and
farmer, lived three miles west of him
on the Red Bridge road. They had
lived thus for five years and only knew
each other by name. The five years
might have become twenty had not an
old lop horned cow stepped in to give
the parties an introduction.

The cow was owned by the widow.
Besides belng lop horned she was bob-
tafled, wild eyed and had various bad
habits, one of which was jumping six
rall fences and wandering about nights.
These promenades sometimes led her
miles away and into strange pastures.
The first time Farmer Jepson saw her
she was in the midst of his cornfield
and had cleared about half an acre of
the julcy stalks. He was a good man,
but he swore at her and called her
names. He also tried his best to kill
her on the aspot. A week later the
cow called again to see how the corn
was coming on, and after half killing
her the farmer sent word that “if that
oM critter of a cow steps hoof on my
land again there'll be a lawsuit to make
things rumble!” :

The cow didn't hurry matters any.
Bhe waited until Mr. Jepson had trans-
planted his cabbage plants and they
had got fairly growing, and then she
called one night and helped herself to
250 of them. The first the widow knew
of the midnight rald was when she re-
celved & summons from a justice of
the peace. Buit had been commenced
by Farmer Jepson to recover $250 dam-

ages.

“So hels sued me, has he?" observed
the widow as she doubled up her fists
and fire came to her eyes. “Well,
we'll see who comes out ahead."

After two or three adjournments the
case eame to trial, and it was in the
courtroom that plaintiff and defendant
first saw each other. Bofh were sur-
prised, and both sald thing to
themselves. What the
was!

“Well, by thunder! I expected to see
a fat and homely old two fisted widder.
and [ find her a good lookin® little bit
of a female who ought to be sittin' on
a husband’'s knee. Wish I'd seen her
before I begun this suit. The binme
old cow damaged me, but { hain't goin’
to swear very hard agin no woman
uh th.t‘" -

“Lands o' wmassy. but he hain't no |

mean man!” exclalmed the widow aft-
er a look at the farmer. “Why, they
sald he was a big doss and bluffer and
wanted to bulldeze me 'cause I'm all
alope In the world. Say, now, but
they are all wrong. He hain't the kind
te biuff and pitch in, Wish he had
come to see me about the old cow. If
he had I'd have chained her up. Won-
der how hard he'll swear agin me?”
She was soon to know. The plain-

. tif's lawyer in opening the case sald

it was an aggravated case of trespass
and damage and that the $250 men-
tioned wasn’t really balf what they
sghould have sued for. Then he went
on to tell of what a defiant woman
the defendant was and wound up by
stating his hopes that the jury would
render a verdiet without leaving the
box. . Then the plaintiff was called to
the witness chair, and, to the surprise
of the widow and the disgust of his
lawyer, he sald he had forgotten the
message the womgn returned to him.
He followed that up by declaring that
his feelilngs had simply been shocked
and that he had fully recovered from
the shock in a minute and a half, As
to the corn and cabbage, perhaps §10
would pay the bill. If a verdict for
that amount was rendered he would
take it on the installment plan at a
dollar a month. He had once owned'a
lophorned, bobtalled cow, and he
knew how hard it was to keep them at
home o' nights, -

“You jackass, but you have lost your
case!” hissed his lawyer as the wit-
ness stepped down with a smile in the
direction of the widow, whose lawyer
was whispering to her:

“Now you get up there and give us
some hot talk and your case Ia won,
We've got Jepson on the skedaddle.”

- Thepe was no bot talk from the wid-

rmer said |

p——————
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ow. Of ihé COLTFATY, she cooed like a
dove. Bhe admitted to the ownership
of the jumping, predatory cow, but
was quite willing to pay reasonable
damages. She didn't doubt the plain-
tiff's shocked feelings and was sorry
for them and wished he had hit the
old cow with the ax. One of the re-
sults of the sult was a verdict for 6
cents' damages, and another was that
Farmer Jepson would call at her home
for the money. He kept his word. A
week later he drove up to the door and
after an hour's interview was asked
to call again, Three months later his
disgusted lawyer was heard to ex-
claim:

“Prettiest case I ever had and dead
sure of a verdlet, and Jepson knocks
it all In the head by falling in love
with the defendant! Yes, they were
married yesterday.”

COMPANY AT BREAKFAST.

A Burprise Party That Startled a

Bride In india,
. "1 was married in Iudla,” says a
writer Iin the Contrun Costa Guzette,
“und rented a little house fourteen
miles or so from any other habita-
tion of white men. The morning my
wife and 1 arrived the servants lald
breakfast on the veranda overlooking
the river. At the clatter of the plates
there begun to come down from the
big tres thut overshudowed the house
and up the tree that grew in the ravine
behind it. fromn the house roof itself,
from everywhere, a multitude of xol-
emn monkeys.

“They came up singly and in couples
and In families nod took thelr pluces
without noise or fuss on the veranda
and sut there like un audience walting
for un entertainment to begin. And
when the breakfast was all laid dnd
the monkeys were all seated 1 went in
to call my wife.

“‘Breakfast Is ready, and they nre
all waiting! 1 sald.

“*Who sre walting? she asked in
dismay. ‘I thought we were going tov
be alone, and 1 was just coming out In
my dressing gown.'

“Never mind,' 1 said. “The people
about here are not fashionably dressed.
They wear pretty much the same
things all the year round.’

“And so my wife came out. Imagine
her astonishment. In the :iniddle of
the veranda stood our breakfast table,
and all the rest of the space, as well as
the railings and the steps, was covered
with an immense company of monkeys,’
as grave as possible and as motlon-
less and silent as if they were stuffed.
Only their eyes kept blinking and their
little round ears kept twitching. My
wife lnughed bheartlly—ut which' the
monkeys only looked all the graver—
and =at down.

““Will they eat anything? she asked.
~ “*Try them.' | sald.

*80 she picked up a hiscult and threw
it umong the company. Three hun-
dred monkeys jumped Into the air like
ooe, and for an Instunt there wax a
riot that defles description. The next
inoment every monkey was sitting in
[ its pluce ns solemn us If it had never
moved. Only their eyes winked and
| thelr ears twitched.

“My wife threw them another bis
cuit, and the rlot broke out agnin, Then
she threw them nunother and another
and another. But at last we had given

wway all that we had to give amd zor
up to go. ‘The monkeyx nt once rose |
and, advanciug gravely to the stvjw. |
wilked down them in u =olewn pro-
cexiion and dixpersed for the day's oo
cuputions.™
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A Study In Punctuation, .

A velebmted eastern educator com-
mi  who hus spent much time In
studying liternture comma tells ng that
tae taodern writer uses too many pune-
tuntion mnrks semicolon that he often
| wetx them in the wrong place and that
they are s nulsupce comma a&nyhow
period

Aunother <hark on literature comims
however commi suys that It Is tinpos
sible fur uny person to write without
using punctuation marks period Heing
of i genteel turn comma we do not feel
like coming right out and calling the
Litter gentlemin a quotation murks
lur commn quotition marks but we
nnve demonstrated commn to the satis-
faction of onrself comma at least com
ma that writing can be done without
the use of any punctuation mark whnt.
soever period How do you like it In-
terrogation point—Brookiyn Engle.

8winburne Used Profanity Often,

Swinburne would bhave suffered bad:
iy If the thirty shilling swearing tax
nad been enforeed agninst him.  He
| tived at the British botel in Cockspur
street and never went anywhere ex-
cept in bansoms, which, whatever the
distance, he invarinbly remuneruted
with a shilling. When he drove two
miles beyoud the radius there was the
devil's own row. But in the matter of
imprecation the poet was more thap a
match for a cabby, who after five min.
tes of it would drive off as though be |
had been rated by Beelzebub himself.
=London Chronicle.
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Cordial,

Mrs. Jenkins—Mrs. Smith, we shall
be neighbors now. ! bave bought a
house next you with a water frontuge
Mrs. Smith—8o glad! 1 hope you will

SAVING THE SCENE

An Emergency For Which Actors
Must Ever Be Prepared.

—

ACTS NOT ON THE PLAYBILLS.

Pressnce of Mind by Which Clare
Morris Turned to Advantage a Ca-
nine Interruption In “Miss Multon”
and a Feline Intrusion In “Camille.”

An experienced actor is supposed tc
be able to cope with any stage emer
gency, no matter what is lacking or
what happens. Cool, self possessed, it
is expected of him to turn the ridlcu-
lous into a source of applause rather
than of disapproval or laughter.

And among the necessary acquire-
ments for the actress is an unshakable
self control, no matter if by some care-
lessness she is wn into a sltuation
almost w, cecedent. She must
never fl at a tangent because of
some unrehearsed incident. She must
not scream when the perennial gallery
idiot yells “Fire!” If something is for-
gotten she must try bard to hide its ab-
sence or invent a substitute.

M anything unusual occurred 1 al
ways tried to incorporate it into the
play if possible. as when in the school-
room scene of “Miss Multon"” I was as-
tonished to see a large water spaniel
come trotting on to the stage, waving
his tall at me as If we had been besom
friends for years. [ don't like to recall
all the things I thought about that dog
for a moment or two.

Then I rose, and, thanking heaven
and a generous master for the collar he
wore, 1 grasped It, and, having stroked
his silky ear with the other hand, 1
said to my puplis: “Children, I do not
wish to curtail your pleasures, but 1
have told you before that I cannot per-
mit you to have your pets in this room
during lesson hours. Now, don't force
me to remind you of that again."

And the little girl who played Paul
quickly and cleverly responded to my
wink. “Ob, excuse-us-this.time, Misp,
Multon, and- we won't do it again.”
And, taking the dog from me, she led
him off into the retirement of private
life, while in the morning one newspa.
per remarked that “among the prettiest
of the lighter touches of the perform-
ance was the scene at the Christmas
tree in the first act and the dog scene
in the third act”

Another time, in Baltimore, when 1
wag playing “Camille,” I had a similar
experience. In the fifth act I had stag-
gered from the window to the bureau,
nearing that dread moment when I was
to see the reflection of my wrecked and
ruined self in the looking glass. The
house was all attention, watching dim
eyed the piteous, weak movements of
the dying woman. Just then [ heard
the quick indrawing of the breath that
startled womanhood always Indulges
in before either a scream or a laugh.

My bheart gave a plunge. ‘“What is
it? Oh, what is wrong?" And I glanc-
ed down at myself anxiously, for really
I wore very little in that scene. “What

drop in sope time.~Everybody’s,

is i7"
I'hen enme o titter, and evidently It
was growing, In agony I turued guick-

i ly about and found myself facing a

monstrous cnt. - Starllke, he held the
very center of the stage, his two great
topug eyes fixed unflinchingly upon my
face. [y tall stood strnight and ag-

gresgively in the alr, twitching with

short twitches nt the very top.

Alas, po wonder they giggled! But
how to save the approaching death
scene was what went through my
mind.

Clinging to the bureau, I slipped to
my knees, and with an earnest prayer
that he would not resist my appeal in
a falnt volce 1 called him to me.
Thomas looked suspiciously at me, hes-
itated, then approached gingerly and
sniffed at my fingers. Then he rubbed
his dingy body against my knee, and
in an Instant my arms were about him, |
my cheek on his wicked gld head. |
What n sigh of rellef went like a wave |
over that audience! 1 had won!

1 then called Nanine to relieve me, |
and the applause that swept the house
was as balm to my great distress, 1
said to Nanlpe, “Take him downstalrs;
he grows too heavy for me to pet.”
And Sir Thomas was carried off re-
luctantly, imagining perhaps that 1|
was envious of the hit he had made.

My manpager, who was somewhat of
a wag, of course made the most of the
saved situation. A gentieman met him
on the street the next morning and was
anxious for him to settle an argument
between himself and wife.

*“My wife, who has reen the play sev-
eral times In New York. Insists that
the beautiful llitle scene h the cat
belomgs te the play, while 1 don't recall
it, nor do any of our acquaintances
whom 1 have asked this morning.
Won't you kindly set us right?"

"\?llllngu.” replled my manager,
“Your wife (s in the right. my dear sir.
That cat scene Is always done. It Isx a
great favorite with Miss Morris, and
she_hauls that cat all over the country
withNgpe.”

A BULL RING BEGGAR.

The Intruder Wanted Bread, but He
Got “Thumbs Down.™

Sometimes the bulifight In Spain Is

used to compel the attention of the

the following incident described
Harry A. Franck In “Four Months
Afoot In Spaln:”

“The newcomer will long remember

own case, the first banderillero slips
at the moment of thrusting his baibed
darts and is booted lke a soccer
ball half around the ring by the
Ing animal. 8till less shall I
the chill that shot through me
with the fifth bull at the height of

fury, a gaunt and awkward boy of fif.
teen sprang suddenly over the barriers
and shook his ragged blouse a dozen
times In the animal's face. As many

“The toreros did not for a moment
lose their heads. Calmly and dex-
terously they maneuvered until one of
them drew the bull off, when another
eaught the intruder by the arm and
marched him across the ring to the
shade of the mayor's box. There the
youth. who had taken this means of
gaining an audlence, Hfted up =
mournful volce and asked for food,
assertlng that he was starving—a
statement that seemed by no means
improbable. The response was thumbs
down. he galued his point, in a
way, for was given a fortnight In
prison. c

“Incidents of the sort had grown o
frequent of late in Seville as to make
necessary a new law, promulgated In
large letters on that day's program.
Printed words in all probability meant
nothing to this neglected son of Be
ville.” '

The Uncertain Apple
An apple tree is the result

from the tree that is known be a
producer of a certaln kind and flavor
of apples, If the seed were planted
and one relied on it to produce a select
grade of fruit the result would be dis-
appointing, for the reason that from
the seed the most remarkable varieties
will b shown, Perbaps they will be
miserable little crabapples or misishap-
en, bitter frult or a useless conglomera.
tion. The seed somehow or other harks
back to Its origin, notwithstanding
years of cultivation. The varieties of
apples known today are a result of
careful selection and constant grafting
of the better kind from year to year
until the present development has been
altained.—Harper's

Mean,

Fusband-My, but 1 wla* ¢ wad r
tongue! Wife—So that you could ex-
press yourself intelligently? Husband
—No: so that | could stop it when )
wanted to—Detroit Free Press.

hils- first bull—certainly If, as In my
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Our Specialty
NEW LINE JUST IN
Spring and SBummer Goods at reason

able prices. Headwear for ladies,
mlsses and children

Glassware, China and
Notions

Mrs.S. 1. Huffmédn

Quccessor to Robinson & Co,

Sold By
All First Class Grocers

Ladies! Save Money and]
= Keep in Styl’by
Reading McCall’s Magazine

on
hlhlnsg
New Fashion De-
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3‘“ Give You "r.onr
Premium Clnloluo' and Cash Prise

THE BcCALL COMPANY, Z39 10 249 Weat 378 S NEW TORE |

CIRCULATE -~ ==
THAT GOOD OLD
At Home. Don’t Send

It Away to the Mail '_

Order Man.

We Are Here to
Do Your Printing

We Have a Large Assortment
of Type Ready to Serve You

WE PRINT

What You Want,
The Way You Want It
And When You Want It

Queen of Sea Routes
MERCHANTS & MINERS TRANS. COMPANY

STEAMSHIP LINES BETWEEN
Jacksonville, Savannah, Baltimore and Philadelphia
Baltimore, Boston and Providence
Norfolk,, Boston, Providence
Phladelphia Boston

MOST ECONOMICAL WAY TO TRAVEL

L. D, JONES, C, A.
Seaminole Hotel,

Alay heaven forrive him!—Clara Mor

Through tickets on sale to and from
principal points
SEND FOR BOOKLET

Jacksonville, Fla.
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